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— — — Non Ii11< colo calathifve Minerve | 
Famineas affueta manu. — — — - Vira. 





: Hone fi puellarum infereres choro 
Mire fagaces falleret bofpites 
Difcrimen, obfcurum, folutis 
Crinibus, ambiguoque vultu. + Hor, 


S2 Am perfuaded that my readers will ‘agree 
me with me in thinking that the writers of the 
ae following letters ought to change cloaths ; 





: feems to be a Pretty Mifs in Biches, a 
the other a Blood in petticoats, — 


To Mr. T OWN. 
SIR! 
OCKS, defarts, wilds, waftes, favages, and barba- 
rians make up the fum total of the odious country ; 
I am juft returned from a vifit there, and would not 
| 5M pafs 
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pals another, three wecks, in. the fame way to be Jord of 


Havina received ps invitations from Sir Sampfon 
Fivebars, and having heard much of the beauty of his three 
fifters, in an evil hour I took a refolution to facrifice this 
Chrifimas to hitn at his feat in Wialtfbire. 1 flattered pmyfelf 
with the hopes that the novelty and oddné{s of the feehe 
would ferve me at leaft to laugh at, .and that if the ruftics 
were not meré ftocks and ftones, my Cloaths and difcourfe 
would have taught them to. talk and drefs like human crea- 
tures. Need [ tell you that I was difappointed ? Sir Sampfon 
is-what the country people calla hearty man: He has the 
dhape and. conftitution ofa porter, and is fturdy enough to 
encounter Broughton without mufflers ; * ** when he _{peaks, 

o thunder breaks ;”” he hunts almoft every morning, and 
takes a toaft and tankard for his break Ait. - “You thay eafily 
imagine, that what was pleafure to hith muft be torture to 
me ; and indeed I would as foon.draw. in a-mill,’ or carry a 
chair for my diverfion, a8 follew any of their horrid country 
amufements. But Sir Sempfon out of his abundant good- 
nature infifted on lending me a gan, and fhowing mea day’s 
fport.of fhooting. . For, this. purpofe. he loaded me with a 
huge gun, threw a bag and pouch acrofs my thoulders, and 
made me look for all the world like Robinfon Crufoe.. After 

I had followed him over three or four ploughed fields, 

a fervant, who was with us, hollowed out, Mark? when the 
Baronet’s gun went off fo fuddenly that it threw me into a 

fwoon, and at laft I could hardly be convinced that Sir 

Sampfon had thot nothing but a partridge. 


Arter this you will conclude that I was not to be pre- 
vailed on to huat.. Once indeed Mifs Fanny did tempt me 
to accompany her on a maorning-ride, but even of this. I 
heartily 
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heartily repented: Mifs Fanny; 1 found, valued neither 
hedge nor ditch, has the ftrength of a chair-woman, and in 
fhort is more ‘like Trulla in Hudibras, ot Boadicia in the 
play, than a woman of fafhion. Uuluckily too the horfe I 
rode was fkittifh and unruly ; fo that while I was fcampering 
after Mifs Fanny a fudden ftart brought me to the ground. 
I received no hurt, bat the fall fo fluttered my fpirits, that 
Mis Fanny was obliged to take me up behind her. When 
we arrived at the houfe I was in the utmoft confufion, for the 
Booby fervants ftood gaping and grinning at my diftrefs, and 
Sir Sampjon himfelf told me, with a laugh as horrible as 
Caliban’s, that he would lend me one of his maids to carry 


me out airing every morning. 


Besipes thefe and fifty other mortifications I could 
{carce get any reft during the whole time I remained there : 
every other morning I was conftantly waked by the hungry 
knight, juft returned from the chace and bawling for ainner. 
My breakfaft was what they called their afternoon tea, at 
which I always’ affifted the ladies, for I thoutd infallibly 
have perifhed had I ftayed in the hall amidft the jargon of 
toafts and the furnes of tobacco. I thought indeed my time 
might be mach more agreeably employed in the parlour; 
but even here my difappointment was grievous paft expref= 
fion. "Thefe fair ones, fot fuch they were, were hale indeed 
and ruddy, and having been always cooped up, like tarkeys 
in 4 pen, were’ really tO better than elles fau'rvages, ‘being 
totally ignorant of the fafhionable arts and languifhing dehyz 
cateffe of women of fafhion. Their cloaths were huddled 
on merely with a view to cover their nakednefs, and they 
had no notion that their eyes were given them for any other 
purpofe than to fee, and what is more flrange, to read, 
forfooth! For my part, Mr. Town, tnlefs a woman can 
ufe her eyes to more advantage, I fhould as’ foon’ fall in 
love 
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love with my lap dog or my.monkey ; and what conftitutes 
the difference between a lady and her cookmaid but. her 
tafte in drefs? Mobs andshandkerchiefs an{wer the. om 
of covering, but the main purpofe of drefs is to_rev cal, 
really almoft begin to think that thefe. awkard mins 
were fo ftupid and unaccountable as to have no defign upon 
me. To complete the oddity of their characters, thefe girls 
are conftant at church, but never dreamt of promoting an 
intrigue there ; employ their whole time there in praying, 
never heard of fuch things as cut fans, and are fo attentive 
to the queer old put of a preacher that they fcarce look. or 
liften to any one elfe, After fervice too, the doctor is always 
taken home to dinner, and is as conftant at table on Sunday 
as a roaft firloin and a plumb pudding. 


Burt even with thefe unaccountable females, I thought 
I could have pafied my evenings tolerably if I could have 
got them to cards, which have the charming faculty of 
rendering all women equally agreeable. But thefe, I found, 
they were almoft wholly unaccuftomed to. I once indeed 
heard the dear cards, mentioned, and was in hopes of fome- 
thing like an aflembly. But what was’ my mortification ! 
when inftead of feeing half a dozen card-tables &c. fet out, 
and Whift, Brag, or Lanfquenet going forward, I faw 
thefe ftrange women place themfelves at a huge round table 
with country girls and cherry-cheeked bumkins to play, 
according to annual Cohan. cuftom, at Pope Joan and 
Snip-{nap-fnorum. in 


Ir would be endlefs to recount the miferies I fuffered in 
thofe three weeks, Even the neceffaries of life were denied 
me, and I could fcarce have been more at a lofs among the 
Hottentots. Would you think it, Sir? tho’ this houfe had 
a family i in it, and a family of females 00, "Bet ‘a drop of 


Benjamin- 
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Benjamin-wath, nor a duft of almond powder could be pro- 
cured there, nor indeed in all the parifh ; and I was forced to 
fcrub my hands with filthy wath-ball,; which fo ruined their 
complexion that laying in gloves will not recover them this 
fortnight. Add to this that I never could drefs for want of 
pomatum, fo that my hair was always in difhevelle, and'I 
am fure I. fhould not have been known. at’ the Dilettant?. 
At length, Sir! my fnuff and falts were pretty nigh ex- 
haufted; and to add to my diftrefs, I loft my fnuff-box, 
Thefe loffes, were irreparable there ; not “all the country 
afforded fuch {huff and falts as mine, I could”as foon ‘live 
without food as without either, and not a box could I touch 
but one of Deard’s, and of my own chufing. So I huiried 
up to town, and being juft recovered from the fatigue of my 
journey I fend you this, in hopes that my woeful experience 
will deter all my friends from following a chafe as mad and 
hare-brained as any of Sir Sampfon's ; fince it is impoffible 
to exift a day there with tolerable eafe, and neither wit nor 
beauty are worth one pinch unlefs they are improved by a 
Town Education. | i 

Iam, Sir, Yours, &c. 


Dirty Dimpte. 


- My other corréfpondent, by the familiarity of her addrefs 
muft be, Iam fure, @ woman of fafbion, > — 


DEAR. TOWN! 
ID I know your chriftian name I would call you by 
it, to fhow you at firft fetting out that I know the 
‘world, and was born and btéd in be life. 


Tue defign of this epiftle i isto exprefs to you the veel 
nefs that fome of us women of {pirit feel at being ‘incum- 
bered with petticoats, and to convince you by our way of 
life that had-we been men we fhould have been Bucks of 
the Firft Head. Be affured however that fuch of us as are 
5 N unmarried 
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fed of copying the drefs. of the nymphs of Drury. And 
can.any thing be invented mare becoming? Fanny, it muft be 
owned has Tafte.. What fo fmart as a cocked hat? and whe 
but fees the advantages of fhart petticoats, unlefs it be fome 
fquire’s aukward daughter, who.never yet heard.of a Polemexe 
and never paigaetts thews her alison dblsfhing 2) 


Ir is true > this ‘imilitude j in “drefs. now ‘and then cceafions 
fome droll miftakes, In the park 1 the. joke has been fomes 
times carried, fo far I ‘have been obliged: to call. the cantry ; 
and how did a young templar fast and. Stare when, haying 
jut made ap appointment. with him, he faw me ftep i into.a 
chair adorned with, coronets oe 


ld Lae SETA 1*'o} of 


IF you frequent Ranel laj apie uridoubtedly have feen 
of heard me there: I pion 'farrounded with a croud 
of fellows, and | my voice ‘and Haugh i is fure to be the loudeft, 
efpecially while “Beard is finging. ‘One is my’ dear lord, 
another my fiveet Colonel; and the reft'T éall Tom, or Dick, 
or Harry, as I would their footmen. At the play T always 
enter in the firft act, ” All the eyes of the houfe are turned 
upon ‘me. Yam quite compofed. Before I am fettled the 
act is over; and to fome I nog_or curtfy, with, Snes talk 
and laugh till the curtain falls. soi a bod Dom 


WuatT would I give to change my {exit Entre waus, I 
have a ftrong inclination to fee the world in mafquerade. 
If you love me, -keep it fecret, and fhould you hear of any 
prank more wild and buckith than nfual, conclude it.te: be 
played by me in men’s cloaths, aid 


*-Your’s, as you mind me, _ 


“= >> “Harriot® HARE-BRAIN. 


Printed for R. BALDWIN, at the Rog in Pater-maefter Row; where 
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